Chapter Fifty-six
CH'ANG CHIH-CHIEH BUTS A NEW HOUSE
H
 SI-MEN CH'ING kept the two boys. He gave a
letter of thanks to Miao Shih to take to his master
with som£ presents, and some silver to Miao Shih
himself. Then Miao Shih went home. Not long afterwards
Ch'un Yen died, and Ch'un Hung was left alone.
Though Ch'ang Chih-chieh had asked for Hsi-m6n Ch'ing's
help, the days passed and he was still without money. His
landlord pressed him continually. Unfortunately for him,
Hsi-men Cb'ing, after coming back from the Eastern Capital,
was kept busy going to one party after another. Ch'ang Chih-
chieh could not get hold of him. The proverb says: If friends
meet, they cannot fail to help each other; but, when they do
not meet, nothing is done. Ch'ang Chih-chieh asked Ying
Po-chiieh to go to Hsi-mSn for him. Hsi-men was not at
home. Ch'ang Chih-chieh went mournfully home and his
wife told him what she thought about him. "You call yourself
a man," she said, "*yet you can't get a house fit to live in,
and here we are in utter misery. You have always bragged
about your friendship with Master Hsi-m6n, but it doesn't
look as though he would do much for you/*
Ch'ang Chih-chieh had a mouth but, after this, he dared
not open it. He seemed dazed and did not utter a single word.
The next day he got up very early in the morning and went
to see Ying Po-chueh. He took him to a wine-house and
invited him to drink. "I d$ not wish to cause you any expense,"
Ying Po-chiieh said, but Ch'ang Chih-chieh pushed him into
a chair. He ordered wine, a plate of smoked meat and another
of fish. When they had drunk a few cups, Ch'ang Chih-chieh
said:
"I have bothered you several times to speak to his Lordship
about my affairs, but, so far, we have not been able to see
him and this business of my house is getting desperate. Last
night my wife kept at me all night about it. I could not bear
it%That is why I am up so early this morning. Now, Brother,
won't you go to his Lordship again? I don't suppose he has
gone out yet."
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